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and my terror vanished and I enjoyed conversation. I
found Mrs. R. deeply engaged in the Wild Irish Boy sit-
ting by the side of her little patient; I did not stay long
to interrupt her, but finding Mrs. Bankhead likewise en-
gaged with a book, I withdrew to my own room to read
my Grecian romance. At dinner Mrs. Randolph sent an
apology, she hurt her eye so badly, that it produced ex-
cessive inflamation and pain, which obliged her to go to
bed. After dinner I went up to sit by her, Mr. J. came
up soon after and I was delighted by his tender attentions
to their dear daughter. As he sat by her and held her
hand, for above an hour, we had a long social conversa-
tion in which Mrs. R. joined occasionally. After he had
gone, finding her disposed to sleep, I went down. It
was now quite dark and too late to walk, so I took my
seat in the tea room with my little girls and told them
stories till the tea bell again collected the family.

Tuesday. After breakfast I went up and sat all the
morning by Mrs. Randolph; she was too unwell to rise;
part of the time I read, but when we were alone, con-
versed. Our conversation turned chiefly on her father,
and on her mentioning their correspondence, I begged her
to show me some of his letters. This she willingly as-
sented to and it was a rich repast to mind and heart.
Some of them were written when he was minister in
France and she in a convent. These are filled with the
best advice in the best language. His letters come down
to the last days of his political life; in every one he ex-
presses his longings after retirement. She was so good
as to give me one of these precious letters. When I went
down stairs I found Mr. J. in the hall and Mr. S., and
we had a long conversation on a variety of topics. He
took us a charming walk round the edge of the lawn and
showed us the spots from which the house appeared tothey do not give theenters.n the original. of telling them.ry.
